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living exponent of it.

Miss Estrella Belinfante, who gave a concert at St James's Hall
on Friday, and who is built on the lines of Signora Duse, is not,
as well as I could judge from hearing her sing one song, which
she appeared to be reading at sight, a concert singer, but rather
a stage singer who has had to resort to the concert platform as a
means of introducing herself to die London public, I should not
be surprised to find her, on the stage, a dramatic artist of ex-
ceptional force and charm. Hollmann, widi the air of a man intro-
ducing a striking novelty to an awestruck nation, played Popper's
Papillons. Hollmann is, on the whole, and without any exception,
the greatest violoncellist I have ever heard; but I wish he would
learn a new piece. He clings to those Papillons as Sims Reeves does
to Come into the garden, Maud, or Patti to Home, sweet Home.

On Saturday evening the Lord Mayor of London invited me
to die Mansion House to meet about three hundred and forty
representatives of Art and Literature. Music, the art for which
England was once famous throughout Europe, was represented
by the police band, Mr Ganz, Mr Kuhe, Sir Joseph Barnby, and
myself. I fully expected that one of our names would have been
coupled with the toast of Art; but no: the City, which should
before this have built that Wagner theatre on Richmond Hill for
me, has not yet discovered diat music is an art. I could not eat:
my feelings as a musician and vegetarian were too much for me;
and save for some two or three pounds of ice pudding I came
away empty, unless I take account of the great feast of chin music
afterwards, which I cannot criticize without unpardonable
breaches of politeness to the most distinguished of my fellow
guests. Our host apologized for the absence of Sir Frederick
Leighton. It never occurred to him to allude to the absence of
Dr Mackenzie or Sir George Grove. Poor Music!
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LAST week was one of almost complete immunity from concerts,
every musical person being engaged in playing the Wedding
March in one form or another. Madame Inverni, however, ven-